PREFACE.

MORE generally known, perhaps, than any other
Hindoo legend, is the story of the demon, RAHU, who
brings about ECLIPSES, by devouring the Sun and Moon,
For when the gods had upchurned the nectar, the de-
lectable Butter of the Brine, Raliu's mouth watered at
the very sight of it: and " in the guise of a god " he
mingled unperceived among them, to partake. But the
Sun and Moon, the watchful Eyes of Night and Day,
detected him, and told Wishnu, who cast at him his
discus, and cut his body from his head; but not until
tie nectar was on the way down his throat. Hence,
though the body died, the head became immortal: and
ever since, a thing unique, " no body and all head,"
a byword among philosophers, he takes revenge on Sun
and Moon, the great Taletellers, by "gripping" them in
his horrid jaws, and holding on, till he is tired, or can
be persuaded to let go. Hence, in some parts of India,
the doleful shout of the country people at eclipses: Chor
do! chor do*! and hence, also, the primary and surface
meaning of our title: A Digit of the Moon in the Demons
grip : in plain English, an eclipse of the moon. And yet,

* Ltt go!  let go!